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QOME little time ago I received a large packet by the general poſt, which 
as I live at a diſtance from the metropolis, and am not a member of 
Parliament, coſt me ſeven ſhillings and ſixpence: on examining its con- 


| tents, I found a great many copies of Latin verſes, without ſignature or any 


charatter that might lead me to the knowledge of the perſon to whom I was 
indebted for the favour, or might make repriſals upon, for the expence of 
poſtage. As I have but little reliſh for this ſpecies of compoſition (whe- 
ther it may ariſe from long diſuſe of the language, or from its bringing to 
my recolleQion the ſufferings of my early days) I looked upon them with 
ſome degree of abhorrence, and after a very curſory peruſal conſigned them 
to the meaneſt, and moſt contemptible purpoſes of the family, But happen- 


ing to come to town the other day upon buſineſs, I was favoured with a 


viſit from my old friend Baron Tr==ch=-g-n, with whom 1 formerly became 


acquainted at Gottingen, and from whoſe family I afterwards/received el- 

_ . Villties during my German peregrinations, The Baron, his intereſt 
and eonnefitions In that eeuntry, was early Introduced Inte the Corps Diplo- 
maligpue, and eame ſome time age to England, in erder te acquire a know- 
ledge of the eum, as he calls it; of a country In ſuch rift alliance with | 
ble own after fome diſcourſe upen publle matters, in which the Baron 
imvelghed moſt bitterly againſt the atreeleus conduRt of a nelghbouring na- 
tion, and made ſome very ſevere ſirlctures en eertaln ſpeeches that have 
been lately delivered in the Britiſh Parliament, he ddenly changed the 

2 weren ts literary ſuhhekis, and dwelt partieularly upon that of poetry; 


p during 
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during which he ſeemed to be very reſtleſs, and 3 an impatience in 
his countenance which I could not by any means account for, till It ſud- 
denly occured to me that the Latin lines which I had 5 by the poſt, 
and had treated ſo ignominouſly, might poſſibly originate from him, 1 
was indeed much embarraſſed, and frequently ſhifted the converſation to 
different topics, till at length the Baron being no longer able to contain 
himſelf, ſuddenly burſt out,“ And pray, Sir, how did you like them ?—1 
preſented you with a large packet by the poſt that you might have enough 
for your own uſe; and ſome to ſpare for the benefit of your friends and ac- 


dqualntanee 1 hope the lines wereapproved of?“ - My dear Baron,” ſays 


1. off il pofible 1 give you joy ; and are you really the author of thoſe ner. 
vous, thoſe elegant, thoſe claffical, Virgillan, Juvenallan, Horatian verficles, 
which 1 had the honour and happineſs of receiving by the pult®® i My dear 
friend,” fays he, (almoſt Rifling me with his embraces) * as fure as my name 
Is TF=:ch::$=1, the author of thofk very lines Is new before you 3 O f genus 
ambiguum ! peperit—t would ge through the whole poem, but 1 take it for 
granted you tan ſay it all by heart!“ My dear Baron,” fays I, fit had 
been but A very ſhort thine In the houſe befvre 1 had It all at my fingers ends,” 
Aye ſays he, ifs f thought; you muſt know that Latin is a language al. 
ways extelled In, and therefore you mill net wonder at my keeping my name 
« betet j for really the compliments one mult neceſſurlſy meet with upon 
Meh an derten from one's Friends aft aequaintanee; and the world in 
general, is painful is 6 maß of my delicate Feelings: 1 ſay; my deus frlend 
Latin is & language | always excelled in; and us it is the only one in Whith 
| een make my felf in any degree intelligible in this eöuntry; | have male 
uit of this vehicle 6 esmmufteste my fentiments t6 the public; and f flat- 
ter Myfelf | have dene it with fueeefs: Hut as (6 yreat & Portien of man= 
kind is Mut eut from the enjepment bf this tie z rreau; | came 16 requeſt 
that you weuld faveur me with a literal tranflatien uf it inte Engliſh verſe: 
44 muſt be literal, my dear friend, word for ward, etherwiſe the whole füh- 
fiance ff it will tranſpire, all the ſpirit evaporate, HI war indeed 
dreadful ſhack te me, though in trth na more than 1 * deſerved for 
the 


1NTRODUGTHON, 


/ the abominable flattery of which 1 had been guilty ; the making a Vue mile 
of the Baron's poetical ſallies in a different language would have been too 
great a puniſhment for any innocent man to undergo: but at the ſame time 
I could not help being ſurpriſed, that after the Baron had expreſſed fo much 
regard for his own delicate feelings, he ſhould have ſo little compaſſion for 
mine, 1 thought it better however to ſtifle my chagrin, and as 1 have a 
regard for the Baron and his family, and was conſcious of having made a 
very unworthy uſe of his favours, and knowing moreover that he was of a 
very iraſeible nature, 1 told him if he would fend me & correfted copy the 
nent morning, 1 would endeavour ts comply with his requeſt to the beſt of 
my abilities; and accordingly, by the help of Ainfworth's Hictienary, and 
By fbſhe's Art of Poetry, produced the fubfequent tranflatien. The Baron 
was for having it immediately inſerted in the public prints, but, for my 
Gn part, rather than my eld friend heuld make his appearance in a newl= 
paper, where he muft either meet with the eurfes of the reader for eb⸗ 
ſrueting him in his pelitiesd reſearches, er be eondemned t6 fulſtary 
impriſonment in a corner allotted te poetical malefucters, 1 thought 


it better ts make a ſeparate publication of his few depri to be fold at 
- the (hall price of fix-penee; Which 1 flatter myſelf will non he taught 


zo much by the publick in general; ghd efpecially by the Humane an 
generous young gentlemen of out public ſehools; wha Have la Nherally Nik: 


ſerlbel 10 the relief of the poor Widews and children of Bur Brave framen 
att folders Wie Way die or be killed in his Majeſty's fetvies during the = 


brefent Wat: ts WHICH purpoſe alls the profits of this tifing publication 


anz fhould arife from it) afl be faithfully applied by the Franflatsr: 


N. B. Phe Baron has made ver all his right and title in the eriginal 
copy ie the Franflatsh WheM he has left c tres during his ab- 
fence in Germany; where he has been (ddenly called ie affift af 6 Diet of 
We Empire, which is expeficd ert ty be held upon the preſent dll. 

- lrafied fate of Europe, 
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O. genus amblguum ! peperit ques mla vulpl,“ 

Et ſatura humane nutrivit ſangulne thgrls! 

Inter lugubres, oeelſo Rege, trlumphos, 
Bielgarum infertls dum ſtragem et funera gent! ; 

Seu Batavas urget bells miſtere paludes 

LEiBbatas, feu vos ranarum immenſa eupide, 

Aut dueibus defueta dif fbmeralla Gallis - 
Ampla movent ſpella, et veſtris addenda tropheis; 

Elunibus impranfif nudis, preeer, arma parumper 

viſtite, et Anglerum fellel pareſte regno i= 

8! talem infpiret LIE RTAS fola furorem, 

Aſſidua lucent Hie ſhore lampade flamme 

Nee ſeeptrum crudele, aut jura ſevera putetis, 

Qua veſtras, in utràque domo populique patrumque 

Jactat amicitias, et atroces predicat auſus 

Impunè Angliacus, bello flagrante, Senator. 


V Vulpl, foxes.— The celebrated M. Voltire, to whoſe bones the Freneh citizens have 
lately done ſuch henour, was of opinion that his countrymen were lineally deſcended 


from monkies and tigers; but the Baron has been induced, from ſome late very erafty* 


manauvres on the part of the ſaid citizens, to give them a croſs of the fox, and has made 
a tigreſs their wet-nurſe only; in which idea, as it appears to be juſtly conceived, the 
Tranſlator has ſollowed him, RE 


To THt 


: CITIZENS or FRANCE. 


Yu doubtful race! whem apes and foxen*® bred, 
And dreneh'd with human gore a tigreſs fed ! 
Mid your fad triumphs ofer your murdered King, 
While waſte and death to Belgia's realms you bring 
Whether from love of LIS EAT, of frogs, 
You wage foul eembat in Hellandlas begs, 
Or grudge her ſons their galligafkins wide, 
Rich trophies ! te your ragged chiefs denied ; 
Still naked} hungry fill, awhile forbear 
Your arms, and England's happy kingdom ſpare = 
If Linzrty alone ſueh rage inſpires, 
Hunan unremitting blaze her hallow'd fires ; 
Nor deem that empire harſh, thoſe laws ſevere, 

N Where, in both ſenates, unreſtrain'd by fear, 
Her patriots dare, in theſe rebellious times 
To boaſt your friendſhips, and applaud your erimes, 


+ Impranfi, hungry.— The Baron in this word certainly meant te imply, that M. Du- 
mourler went without the dinner which he had beſpoken at Amſterdam and that Mr, 
Themas Paine was diſappelnted of the breakfaſt which he had written to his friend at 


Birmingham to provide for himſelf and fix hundred more friends, 
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